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THE QUEER CUSTOMER.
A CHRISTMAS STORY.

a shabby little shop in s shabby little
stitching away as if for

t of a single candle.

J Todd was over the
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the round came from.

I've spent in . o, y :
WHEN YOU WERE SEVENTEEN. not so much asa dog or s cat, . \ -.Idnuom m:tml:;ﬁd. has thirteen

mown, Mag : mysell compassion Ow & train that resched Knoxville,
wm'm‘:l“!;-. e e . Todd ? on'v:k:chrlﬂnufn::, Tenn., from Virginia, lately were 47 ba-
With .,...":a-. row, ',,., A I've a notion I could enjoy Christmas very rm!_nd. bies.
Then hand in hvg Glose-linked we passed i well in your company. Will you take “Uncle Tom " exclaimed Milly.
The dewy “.cks betweoen, of another, | compasion ona l:ne{y old man, and a “You're nerer Tom Hawkins!
And [ wae, mﬂ‘m. u, : ? lr- Tm
And 4o0 were seventoen | lﬁhw to-morrow with you and ; g 3 ™ el B
e ’o.?;hn Tod,d was in much perplexity. ' very 5 “him ; mcekfy.' *”xnmuy. I may say. Allow
His warm heart felt for the lonely stranger, 3 me to introduce myseif, ladies and gentle-

men; Thomas Brown Hawkins, at your
as one who was qualified | by whose frank address he was much pre- service. As for mycharacter, 'm a mean,

f
8
i

000,000.

By the recent death in this of
five misers, nearly three mmm%
will be put afloat.

A cuERsz factory at Chahhe.la:?

i-i

and occasionally gave an
chirp of applause. The
wWas & little man, no lomger
- but still 'the“:lnd lett!::e; m!l.ll:
tw ng gray eyes a ry Sm
which it was pleasant to look upon.
On the present occasion he had just
mu{g “Jock o' Hazeldean,” and
the “Banks of Allen Water” (which the
Wlackbird applauded immensely), and had
“ Mary of Argyle,” when the shop
door suddenly opened,and him up
short in the very middle of a very effect-
ive shake. The mm who entered was
a short, stout individual,with hishat very
on his head, & pen behind his ear,
and a parchment-covered note-book in his
hand.

“Well, Mr. Todd,” said he, showing the
while the end of astumpy pencil ; “ready
for me I suppose.”

The little tailor's cheerful countenance
!‘ell.lu he l’q}tied.—lr = A

“I'm very sorry, Mr. Sprague, m
—the fact is—I can’t say I am quite ready

!o-:m wh

ready*” y inquired Mr. Spragu

On the other hand, there was
iss Pinnifer’s gﬂategent. and John could
not quite & vague hen-
sion that lg‘m might, ifmnad,
take advantage of an unguarded moment
'I;uﬁ - Ko lmpri::‘
em away to -
ment ; last, bu:ynotlun,. the consid-
eration that the larder was by no means
muouzmmmhhod. and that the
o e g A
escription. e re-

a dictated his reply.

be unbecoming in me to say no, when you
do me the honor to ask it. But we poor
folks don't live like the gentry, you know,
sir, at the best of times; and this year
we've got even shorter commons than
usual. We've hearty Eood-fd]o_wahip,
ir.rttuymﬂaehw eep Christmas
with.”

“And hearty fellowship is the
very best dish at the Christmas feast,” said
lhebemger. ;nBeef tb:;'d mnl g are d:r;t
to i t re only secon 3
after flfpl;g]l, you haven't said ‘no,’ so 1
shall consider mysell accepted. TI've

“It you re really in earnest, sir, it ‘ud | anoth

if she was a day—* the
fact is —it's- t's on account of

Brown, dear.
“H:..Fll_uﬁt)ked at her inquiringly, but with
twinkle in her eyes. The old

a
— Bro
Wm of Mr. Brown's my

dear, is, as you are ;‘nu, en in
. emust have an object, you
know, and I have resson to
strong resson, I may say—that that object
ism >
“Youdon't say so! ” said Milly. “ Pray
Has he

sccept best con,
deckre:l.{h intentions ¥

-ctlydeehnd himself, in words at least;
but if you had only seen how he lookad—

mmldn't

lmil.e. quite lover-like, I assure

m?wh:uhrdl?l mrery'. leased,”
, dear, I'm sure

said Milly. “We'veall been 5

account for his wanting to come,

:::zg!;, cruel—a regular tragedy uncle,

“ My dear uncle,” said Milly, “ of course
we didn't know. And you were only In

manufactured this year 102,231 pounds

A rawrsz of Atlanta, Ga., received =
counter-pane as a fee from a woman in
that city, in & divoree sait.

Mors rafts floated down the Mississip-
gmmmumm
any previous year.

€, ~ i cap?
ping the floor viciously with his fat | dined off a baked before now, and | were there. A neble packet of tea was the | dare say that's it. You won't . 2T doa™t know. m .. fed Mrs.
pmn::immmﬂdeof :&on umbrells. "Yun'l,;nweer.l sup- | I shall find enou to elz nevfrogu next thing that came to hand, and thens fr!enq'swhenym are s grand Glhltid,withld'ingufml!:g!
Ahe Ohio river, and kontains & populashon | PO%, that to-morrow's Christmas day ; fear. Whats your fime? o'clock— | goodly store of apples, oranges, nuts, | you? She had been asked that same question
full n;l:g"u . po n and you're also aweer that to awoid un- “rr_riqod- - almonds, and raisins. When these were accepted him | ) $0 many, many times !
Toss er. the bizzness done here | Plcasantness at a gay and festive season, I | *“This lady and her brother reside in | removed there was still & layer of some- | said y . " do you think it is? Where do
o e e ol e e ™= | callects the rents the night before. Then | the house, sir, and they were going toclub | thing solid at_the bottom of the basket, : : : -avf?th. +» persisted |
would seem tew be e, but it s | T POUL'S o ready " their Christmas dinner with ours, if you | which, being investigated, proved to con- mbokhg b«lﬂ?m \he
“Clifford, dear, don’t you remember I

really the most manufakiring place in | "o 01" von the truth, sir,” said John | bave no objection.” sist of & splendid plum-cake, and bottles of i i -
A?ﬁ"hnd krop raleed t of | humbly, “I've had a dinppo'inunen; this| “ Objection! I, my dear Todd ! you for- | brandy, gin, and rum with one of ginger expects any ¢ i . g -
the ”’ﬂd ‘I'ﬂkdz-opr mhm 2 | morning—a little sccount I was to re- | get that I'm only a visitor. Objection! | wine. little Todds executed a pas de | O dear! O dear! he's beginning to burn I" 4 you this mormng you must find your
8“’“(;‘ - M""b""“:l"‘l’ “’:m‘f ceive—" certainly not. The more the merrier, I | all sorts round the ham in a perfect | The last words referred to the turkey, 2 ; e for yourself hereafter '™ returned
Crrapozed of oxigin and kole dost, which | “.Yah™ mid Mr Sprague mvage- oy Seoiuny your sk shelee ecstacy of delight, and Milly and her | which was under Miss Pinnifer's especial : M ther
e m.mm.m_m ly. “That makes five on 'em, all iss Pinnifer relaxed so far as to cour- | father, though demonstrative in their | care, and which she forthwith began to v “But just only for this once, ma! The
“ium e od o be. | Peen dissppointed of a little ac-|tesy with dignity, still, however, keep- h'lus&orn,wetehlrdlyleu excited. Be- | baste violently. boys won't wait; there is Peter now!
- s tll.o,h izzclo:l:a:‘:n; count. Gammon! Now look here, Mr | ing hermuffa ble for defence, if neces- | fore they had recovered from their fresh | “I've hada good deal of attention in Begin to-morrow with me, and then I'll
8'mbi::inm m;;:‘ collar has | T03d. This is Toosday. I'm a man of | sary. ! - surprise & scuffiing was heard outside the ﬁﬂmﬂ, you my dear, 80 perhaps I e nhykh S th in their places, and know
::5 be w-mf Mm?‘f == my word, and if the rent ain’t ready Thurs- Well, that’s settled,” said the stranger. | door, as if something was rubbing against | think the less of it on that account. It y w." ook her y. :
our & day, and even | ;v “brokers s the word. I've had trouble | “ And now I've got some little matters of | it. Milly opened it, and found outsides | isn't to be know, with my \ 8p ell, then, as I've set my heart on a

then show signs oph colour. ’ C business toattend to, so I'll wish you a i 18l Indeed, I think it highly | wedding, I su ou must marry some- | Plea .
enou t a boy, whose face was just visible over an | experie should be dazzled s 4 s ghly pose asleep
Pittaburgh s celebrated for the wealth L k. ey good might  Good evening, saadam. | endrmons. bandle of holly and mistletoe. | My, Bfown. Fmn't he fat, dear?” | el that he would have contimicd my'h:f- { thiok I know somebody =, MMMMB ek Mariand, woth P
and refinement of its inhabitants, and the | ‘U5 3 °5 00 Gog P s Sprague,” | Don’t distress yourself about the trowsers, | He struggled into the shop with his bur- | “Ishe?” said Milly; “I haven't seen danc who'll find that security, Mr. Charley, | "0y S Goneral Disorder !™ called
buty ov its wimmin sex. I saw more | ;3 john Todd humbly. “But which | Mr. Todd.” den. “Please 'm, Mr. Brown's compli- | him, you know.” * | by certain whispe though. you did call me s canting old hum- | 2 b from the doorstep.
preity scx here in 20 minutes than I ever way Iam to turn to find the money, the| With these words the unknown de- | ments, and thought you might like a fittle | 1&0; scen him ! said Miss Pinnifer. | which the word “ pudding y | bug. No thanks'—don’t ke em ; always “ Lucy, don't you know 'where my
did beforc ia'the whole ov mi eventful life. | y 0y 1o ynows | parted, leaving Mr. Todd and Miss Pinni- | 'olly and miz for the hristmas decoratjons. | “ What do you mean? My desr, I was | sudible, persusded him to leave off, and | makes me feel as if I was tekled | T ehiflord, . half  distracted,
If 1 was an inconsolsble widdower, “You'll turn out, Mr. Todd, if youdon't | fer dumb with amazement. The latier | O my! ain't it prickly neither.” Whereat | speaking of the turkey.” finally got him to bed. and wasn't allowed tolaugh. Milly, little | (0o = ©0 B ol o nte "
should at once miove to Pittsburgh find it.” And with a coarse Jaugh at his[rew"wdhﬂ' first, with the ob- | he dropped it in a heap on the floorand | “Oh!” said Milly. The youthful Todds sbout this time be- | woman, if you're very good, you andI| T ol must not go away lesving
commence married l.ife.Enmn. own wit, Mr. departed. servation, “Did you ever?” Mr. Todd | disa The conversation was interrupted by | gan to show signs of weariness, and were | will take a run out of town the very first paints and stered over the
Yestordey I ssw mi stern wheel | "'p o m“‘if,‘oi“.ﬁ much depressed.  looked at her for a few moments. At last| « Row, father dear” said Milly, “you | the return of the party from church. The | with some difficul fineday, and see 1f we can’t find that same | P F0LF P jol, looking indiffer-
steambote. 1 thought forsum time thatit | y o " o minutes he unconsciously | he ejaculated, slowly and distinctly, “ No, | had better shut up the shop—I'm sure you | younger Todds were considerably in | rest, Johnny T cottage we were talking about,—small | ent, but wishing with her "E heart it
was a stationary saw-mill, in themiddle of |~ oq " The harp that once thro Z | I never!” won’t be able to do any more work to- | the way of the cookery, tiil Milly hit on the | pig's tail underhis pillow. The remainder in front, and the name of Jobkn | was best to help him, “but just only for
the river, but after a while discovered | po; i hi5lls ” but the attempl wass { “What a very singular person, Mr. | night. Isnt it wonderful ?—just like a | happy expedient of sending them to the | of the Wmnﬂ&emm d on the door, you know. . | shis omen™
what & vondem phool L"“- ure. Even the blackbird tarned his back | Todd. Yon‘req;i'w sure you've never seen | fairy tale!” h-.ru’.m&tchthe pig. Forthwith they | chatted qu . Mr. Brown seemed to| In spite of Uncle Tom's objecu:ah::l_to- “Time's up!™ shouted Fred from the
< in disgust, and after a few bars John gave | him before?” “Aund Mr. Brown's the good fairy!” | departed, with pig written plainly on their | have lﬂdd!li grown silent since the | thanks, thers was a simultaneous outburst | . ~o0 b E5 0Tt l
Anecdote of & Dog. it up, and stitched away in sorrowful | “Never to my knowledge till the other | said John Todd. “Isn’t he a noble - | eountenances, and raced the way to | children's departure. Atlast, aflerapause | of grateful joy.—the Mmhd ha
. - : silence. He might have remained so for | night,” ssid Mr. Todd. - tleman?® Well, I think I'll shut up, gf::; the shop, upon the understanding that | in the conversation, he said suddenly— | hearta. John Todd squeezed by Collis | ToPe
Aw B"w}’ tells this story of a perhaps half an hour, when the door | ° There'smore in this than meets the | He said he wasn't in s hurry for the things, | the tail nhouﬁ be the prize of the winner. | “ Mr. Todd—I've a'pr?pdﬁontom?te to | in-law’s left hand, while Char . onkey with s grapevine branch.
dog’s inte : 1 had expressed my opened, and a little old lady in a | €ye,” said Miss Pinvifer. and I don’t feel as if I could brig my | Johnny, the eldest, as might have been | you. Don't go, Miss Milly—what I'm go- | violently shook his right, and , Wit Clifford. rushed In ‘s dark closet under
wish for a real collie dog in the hearing | $FF PPEREC: TOY cloak, and a basket on | * You still think, ma'am—" mind down again to trousers to-night.” | e came in foremost, to the great |ing to my concerns you to. Thislady | both arms around his neck, kissed him re-| | "o ' iy "o nd Iying down on & trunk
of an homest cottar belon{l.:-; to our |, erarm and s muff nearly as large as| “ Well, no, not entirely. I must say I| “That's a desr old daddy,” Millg §nefsnd discouragement of his brothers, | & tleman are of the family, rﬂl-'ﬂdl.!'- Miss Pinnifer w “:Ik"“’ i‘“‘r cried out his dissppointment; and when |
parish ; and one mhﬁ_ ing out in | Lo oIf peeped in. to see quite s different style of | “ And now then you shall have your beer | till he i y promised them that | and I don't’inind spesking before them.|ly that her small pocket- mhohlal | CTOe O e S at the first Shine Bo |
the gurden, I saw a stout ie coming up “Do I intrude, Mr. Todd? Ah! gnite | person. But there's no knowing. Ishall | and your pipe, and sit in the corner, and see | they should have the tail after he had | Mr. Todd, I'm not a young man—I've been looked as if it had been recently washed, saw was his cap on. the floor the
to the house with a large basket on her | o coureelf Dear me!” be on my 2 us put up this lovely bolly. Isn't it beau- | done with it.  Rather more quiel;lly than | knocked abouta good deal in = time, | and not recently dried. ensed hall door, that, standing open, had hidden | Past
arm. On entering the kitchen, 1 was “'Yes, Miss Pinnifer, for want of better | “If he isn't a detective, what can he | tifal' What a dear old gentleman Mr. | they had set out, the trio returned from | and I mean, if I can, ve & com- | The excitement rather incres o Tthn.n opoh- s )
grected with * Here, mistress, my father | ., 0nv  quite by myself.” want to come here for?” said Mr. Todd. | Brown must be! I declare I quite love | the baker's, Johnny and Tommy Todd car- | fort in my old years. I'm looking out | diminished in inteusity, and Un thered | * Here is my cap, ma; I hadn't lost it,”
sent ye a'tnlpls' (little whelp)a’ the road “Vees!™ said Miss Pinnifer. ““And | “It's the most extraordi thing I ever | him “’“"2‘.‘" rying the dish between them. Willy, the | for a wife, and I haven't seen anmy young | was in a fair way to be iterally mdd mid he, going in the sitting-room looking
fra u;gon.n ﬁﬂe m";ﬂn {,::: very busy [ see. Always busy!—Coat, I]::i?lrdwii?l my life. I domt :nmt what | “Halloa!” said Mr. Todd, “whatll Wmnm'uwdtomryo?gg;er, I::;ym"mmhmmyliﬂng as Miss Milly | with en:;ﬂ. when the d.ml su 0;1{ pink snd subdued like & rose sfter a
message she un (o sa tosstn.nﬁ eman com- | Charley Collins say to that " e more mature wisdom ny re. opened, Miss Pinnifes T ower. But his tone sudden! bushels. 2
basket, snd out rolled s biack-and-tan r‘?ltéﬂ,um'am. trousers,” said John Todd. ingﬁ)dinne:: but I cou sﬁ!tlp it, could Milgmhedu {im.mdlhuthhmth suggested that perhaps th%vpix would | At this startling announcement Milly | whileand M'.'r'l’ mmsﬁﬂm gon:rd horror. *“ Why, hb;‘ t | ~Ir was in St. John's chureh, Richmond,
Puppy, as broad as he was | “Oh " said Miss Pinnifer, with a little | I now? I'd better tell her atonce, and | with a kiss. keep hotter with iton; 8o Willy had to |turned redand pale by turns, Charley [ into the room. The unfortunate man Ms, just sec what she has dome!” he |in the Virginia Convention of "5, that
© was christened “Collie,” and socn scream, and covering her yes with her | get it off my mind.” “Be quiet, do, you wicked old man, | content himself with walking behind as | Collins clenched his fists, and Jooked un- | waked from his first sleep :.ijt_.h an q&u?ym el | Patrick Henry delivered his celébrated
grew both in size and in favor withallin |} 05 ™ yery indiscrest of me—I beg | “1I'llssy good night, then,” said Miss | that’s quite a different thing, you know it | near as possible, and sniffing the fragrance | utterable things; and Miss Pinnifer be- | sense that the pmm;:;! gu 'Itlg "lled to| Mmmm!" snswered the baby, shut- | orstion and uttered the immortal n
“old Joseph.r the minister's man, who | Perdon I'm sure” ' Pianifer. Yoy loft my brother too long | ia” And she forthwith began, with the | of the svory bardes. When they reached | cume poriecly Besl, o0 SO SiRY | o N mot been duly furnishesd: and he | Log ber cyes tight and shaking het carly | = Give melibertyof give me desth”_8
o 2 - > o ; ion i "am !" li ne S assistance of her broth to decorate the | home A WIL ust arrived, » : ey 18 ou e
divided his affections pretty fairly between JohnDon thnta';n“ u It': ofm:n‘gnmqr:snﬁ Mr. Todd{riahedhergood evening,and | homely room with the:!‘ﬂhrimnn ever- | their father and Milly ‘;im endesvoring | and to murmor in heartbroken accents, had therefore risen st once, ‘3‘:1:;:1 ;h_: | hﬂ_fl(ij e M . 3N v | ’;'h e celebrated Virginia Convention of
Collic and one of my little girlsa, One v, 'Y .m fther busy, Miss Pinnifer. | dived into a small parlor behind the shop, | greens. It was worth s day’s pay to any- | adaqmel{‘t; express their apprecistion | “ Cruel—kerrewel man ! formality of drudng ppeimsad] I Wb and now see here! Baby | 1778 that met to ratif
morning, when Joseph was at his break- They're for a Mr. Brown,—an old gentle- | where his daughter, Milly, sat sewi body (say the Lora ChanmE;r, a8 his | of the pers. Mr. Brown seemed John Todd attempted to speak, but Mr. dne. T Was an on "r in | has wrinkled it and spit on it and torn it ituti
fast and Collie and little Nellie were botk | |\ . o0 come in last Thursday. He or- | with three younger brother Todds, m:E: wages are tolerably good) to see Milly's | pleased by the interruption, and patti Brown continued,— ishment, followed by a shout of P‘.‘" ' and spoiled it. Why didn’t somebody see
standing beside him, I came in 10 give him | Go,0q o guit of black and ssid he'd feteh | ing more or less noise, aronnd her. lithe little figure stepping from chair to | the boye’ nally, asked them if | “Hear me out, please; and then give | tinguishable laughter, and then Miss Pn | U5 PP0GF p e oo wuvs ™ 1 can't possibly
a messoge, when Nellie began her old | op pimeelf this evening, and I'm a little illy Todd deserves s paragraph all to | chair, or standing like s lively little statue, | they were m Johnny snd Tom- | what snswer you like. I'm not & young | nifer, with much "“”,’“,md"{ T raning it | do snother before grandpa’s bi y-
trick of pulling the poor dog'stail. Growl | p:3 von see” herself, as the pleasantest pouibqe gpeci- | on the ricketiest of tables, her arms held | my, t a little abashed, answered | man, as I said before, but I'm easy-going, | the “h“""’?"“-d':}d o 3 {limnbgcnksw | “She couldn't have got the i it
after growl of warning produced no| “.'y.'ly 1 Miss Pinnifer had a habit of | men of & good little English girl. She | high above her head, and her dainty little | manfully (with a view to sixpences) that | and I believe I should make & hus- | round the intrader, march: had been n fts replied Mrs. Ga-
cffort, for the offender was very young; | . inp «Ves” when spoken to, irrespective | was not a beauty, but better than a beauty | white fin flashing among the dark- | they were, but Willy, who was of a ner- | band. I've worked hard in my time, but |bed. hile longer the fitile briel, calmly. *“It was nothing to me.”
when, in an instant, after a_harder pluck | o vpine'in particular. She used the | in the possession of the mare lasting come- | green holly, and deftly insinuating sprigs | vous temperament, began to cry, and | I've made twenty thousand pounds, and | For a little while longer the Btve PR | ™ovige 360 very unhappy, bat he had ificulti
than usnal, the dog turned, and before | & 1% i dleate various shades of feeling ; | liness which is derived from a bright | of mistletoe into l.l'll{l places where no- Emmisad irrelevantly that he wouldn't do | now I don’t intend to work any more, but | sat around ‘;h&e‘hﬂre.l:am o toeoom- cried out his ters; %o he sat down by the | puilt the Menai bridge,
any one could interfere, he had seized the | 4,4 i, 5 general way it was expressive of | smile, a sweet temper, and a pair of clear, | body would expeet them. And when at | it again. ) just to enjoy m{'ﬂf- My wife will have 3“m e 8.1;“’ of the ml’“‘: : that ston’s opinion, stating that the canal was
whole of her arm in his mouth. My first | 04 surprise and admiration which en- | earnest eyes, made none the less expressive | last, having hung holly and mistletoe n |  Dinner-time speedily arrived, much to | a good time of it, mind you. Balls, con- o £ g Ao ooy, e —
fee was to pull open the dog's mouth, couraged the speaker to proceed. Mr. | by the near neighborhood of a saucy | alf possible, and two or three impossible, | the satisfaction of everybody. A few min- | certs, if she likes 'em, she shall ﬁfn.aomfo - by " pr-
but old Joseph cried out, *Na, na, mis- | 7044 proceeded sccordingly. little rerousss mose. Her wavy brown | places, she sprang Lightly to the floor, | utes before the appointed hour came a | have 'em, and that's all sbout it. Now, | then ,'-h'-"l;il!lﬂ 5 Sm:ln e A
trees! lat him be, lat him be ) “T hope he won't come just yet, for I've | hair had not a ripple outof piace, and her | with her sunny face flushed, and her hair | young gentleman with a very stiff shirt | Miss Milly, what do L sy ! Will you|as with loving kisse h“‘m"h, the ;“.?Th: otger?:ha -.:1.&:
It was & trying moment. The child's | o) 1ioh on two hours' work to finish the | plump little figure was encased in a well- | the least bit tumbled by her exertions, | collar, and a rather bashful expredsion of | be an old man'; darling? - por g £ bride
screams made me very nervous, and there | i) © Ho'g 3 queer customer, . Never g&ting dress, .which, though it bore the | and led out her father by both hands for | countenance, whom Milly's blushes at| *“Mr. Brown,” John Todd began, but a : . s Mwﬁe b ‘m
stood the dog with his large jaws holding | o pim before in my life, and he comes | marks of long service, was neatness itself. | the first kiss under the I don't | once designated as Charley Collins. Al- | Milly interrupted. e Christmas-da Y L
‘hfl“ucmm“i“‘m‘“d"hel""g and sits down In that chair, and talks | In fact, take her altogether,—but that is | wonder that the boys hurrabed,—I believe | most before Charley had been formally in- | © let me speak. Mr. Brown, ». And U ; “ nmmfmm —
white glistening teed's_howing o and asks questions as if he had known | precisely what you would have wished to | I should have done it myself under the | troduced, Miss Pinnifer came upon the you for your offer, and I dom’t ol seowdingly. 'I'“m“hd s
side. “Dimna move, mistress,” said the | o over gince I was so high? All about E.ndone;or.if did not you must | same circumstances. I'm afraid, by the | sceme, dressed in the biack satin s r, | doubt it’s kindly meant. But I've 4 " sgid C Collins. hore is an additional fee,” st the
old man again: “(Collie kens what he's and Mill everybody—" | have had very bad taste indeed, There | way, that P've done those boys in-|snd piuk mustin skirt, with little blue | my heart away already (as you might| *Amen? said Charley Uoind s s Stk S
doin’; he no burt her." And oldJoe was| "« g punge 1 ll'lyn Pinnifer. “Oan | are some women one always wantsto kiss ,L. . It may possibly be i ed, as I | bows pinned on all over her, “d"“duiif have guessed to-might,) and I can’t give it Amen!" mid Jol e i R
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